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WARREN  PUBLISHING  Co. 

145  E.  32nd  St. 

NEWYOPK.N.Y.  10018 
I  am  18  years  of  age  or  older. 

Please  send  me:  □ _ copies  of 

Patrick  Woodroffe's  MYTHO- 
POEIKON  at  S9.95  per  copy. 
□_  copies  of  Bruce  Pen¬ 
nington’s  ESCHATUS  at  S8.95 
per  copy. 


Exploding  cities,  an¬ 
gelic  apparitions. 
Streaking  starships. 
And  worlds  devas¬ 
tated  by  the  fabled 
anti-Christ.  These 
are  the  prophesies 
of  Michel  de 
Nostradamus, 
soothsayer,  astrolo¬ 
ger,  and  history’s 
most  famous  seer. 

He  lived  in  the  16th 
century.  Yet,  he  told 
of  devastation,  wars, 
and  horrors  yet-to- 
come.  His  predictions 
are  brought  to  vivid 
startling  light  in  this 
80-page  soft-cover 
volume,  featuring 
the  cataclysmic  full- 
color  renderings  of 
England’s  brilliant, 
Bruce  Pennington. 
Every  page  lush  with 
color,  accompanied 
by  Nostradamus’ 
original  prophesies  in 
French  and  English. 
Live  the  future  now! 
See  the  glory  and 
the  terrors  of  that 
which  tomorrow 
holds.  It’s  all  in  this 
lavish  12  by  12  inch 
collector’s  book  of 
art.  $8.95 


Savor  the  wit,  the 
imagination,  the  un¬ 
surpassed  artistic 
mastery  of  England’s 
Dean  of  full-color 
fantasy!  Patrick 
Woodroffe,  his  life, 
his  works,  his  book 
covers,  record  jack¬ 
ets  and  posters! 
Mythopoeikon  is  a 
daring,  156-page, 
8 1/4  by  11%  inch  soft 
bound  volume  with 
more  than  135 
provocative,  full- 
color  masterpieces. 
Embark  on  the  gilded 
horizons  of  madness. 
Explore  the  strange 
crevices  of  insanity. 
Meet  the  demented 
inhabitants  of  the 
wonderous  lands  of 
fantasy,  cults 
straight  from  the 
artistic  genius  of  the 
most  exciting  artist 
of  the  day. 
This  beautiful,  high- 
quality  volume, 
printed  on  slick 
glossy  stock,  is  a 
fantasy  connois¬ 
seur’s  dream.  Sure 
to  delight  those  who 
have  ravished  his  art 
for  years.  $9.95. 


ESCHATUS: 


BRUCE  PENNINGTON 
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TELEMETRY 

“Joe  Vaultz!  I  can’t  believe  him!”  “Al¬ 
fredo  Alcala!  There  is  no  greater  art¬ 
ist!”  “Richard  Corben  stole  the 
show!”  “I  am  an  Alex  Nino  jun¬ 
kie!”  “Bermejo,  Ortiz!  I  love  their  art!” 
1984  readers  sing  their  praises  to 
America’s  and  our  favorite  artists! 


IDI  AND  ME 

I  really  expected  Armageddon  to 
be  a  big  deal,  what  with  the 
buildup  it  was  accorded  in  the 
press,  and  the  play  it  received  on 
the  pulpits  of  the  world.  So  what 
happens?  Blink  your  eyes  and 
you  missed  the  whole  show! 


MUTANT  WORLD 

It  was  the  dream  that  got  Dimento  into 
this  kettle  of  fish.  If  he  hadn’t  dreamt 
about  that  overendowed  harlot  doing 
those  terrible  but  delectable  per¬ 
versions  upon  his  body,  he  never 
would  have  followed  her  into  that 
trap,  and  wound  up  in  this  stewpot! 


OGRE 

Ah,  Byrna!  The  lovely,  overly-endow¬ 
ed  Byrna,  with  lips  like  cherry  wine 
and  breasts  the  size  of  overripe  musk- 
melons.  More  than  all  else,  the  hide¬ 
ous  Dumog  wanted  to  taste  of  her  am¬ 
ple  fruits.  But  Dumog  was  an  ogre. 
And  Byrna  belonged  to  the  vile  prince! 


THE  LAST  WAR 

Those  wily  British  had  a  secret;  one 
they  kept  for  eighty  years.  It  seems 
they  really  were  invaded  by  Martians 
back  in  ’92  just  as  H.  G.  Wells’  de¬ 
scribed  in  his  ode,  “The  War  of  the 
Worlds.”  But  why  were  they  telling  us 
now?  Ah,  that  was  their  big  surprise! 


MEGILLAH 

Well,  the  United  States  was  gone.  The 
East/West  altercation  called  The  Big 
Sendoff  had  turned  the  home  of, the 
brave  into  48,000  continuous  impact 
craters.  The  equivalent  of  four  tons  of 
TNT  had  been  dropped  on  every  man, 
woman  and  child  in  the  country! 


MUHAMMAD 

Muhammad  Reptillicus  was  making 
his  comeback.  His  forty-second  com¬ 
eback  in  as  many  years.  There  was  no 
doubt  that  he  was  the  greatest  pugilist 
of  all  time.  But  somehow,  he  had  lost 
his  confidence,  after  little  Sally  Star- 
slammer  kicked  living  shit  out  of  him! 


LULLABY 


Despite  his  noble  heritage,  Niles  Was 
drafted.  He  didn’t  take  at  all  well  to  the 
regimentation  of  military  life.  They  ha¬ 
rassed  him  over  his  unorthodox  sex 
drive.  They  cast  aspersions  upon  his 
royal  lover.  Is  it  any  wonder  he  des¬ 
erted  and  fled  home  to  his  mother? 


BOYS’  CAMP 

Oh,  sure!  We  could  have  fought 
the  Druuls,  if  we  had  a  notion  to.  But 
what  was  the  use?  They  were  taller, 
handsomer,  blonder.  They  were  also 
seven  million  years  more  advanced 
than  us.  Naturally,  their  invasion 
of  Earth  went  off  without  a  hitch! 


REX  HAVOC 

The  Earth  had  a  problem.  By  the  end 
of  1978,  monsters,  the  undead  and 
other  paranormal  beasties  had  be¬ 
come  so  numerous  that  it  was  nearly 
impossible  to  walk  the  streets  with¬ 
out  being  molested  by  a  tingler  or  a 
blob  or  some  other  wriggly  groatie! 


MTHE  WOflL.Q  Your  new  magazine  is  a  breath  of  The  best  story  in  1984  #1  was 

av  fresh  air.  I  purchase  all  of  the  War-  ‘Faster  Than  Light.  Great  humor. 

OF  1984  15  OUT  ren  magazines  and  find  1984  the  Great  art.  And  not  a  trace  of  the 

ne  TUie  lMFlEM  m»  most  uninhibited  and  profound.  usual  dose  of  Warren  sexist  crap 

*J»  I  niS»  VviJni»Ma  I  was  shocked  into  insensibility  to  which  I  have  come  to  know  and 

Warren  has  done  i.  again!  Cover-  ****&  ^,*MT83  '°a'he  RENEE  FRASER 

NinnermLio'ort^Vebresantl  °ple“rt  ^ 

Kd  Si5e  »hi<:h  1  h<"*  will  con- 

f^inoln?Sani'  ontortainino  Sh’  1  found  the  magazine  extremely  tion  magazine  for  years.  Apparently 
mteHigent  and  frterte'mng.  well-rounded,  with  the  stories  com-  it  took  the  phenomenal  success  ol 

Last  of  the  Really  Great  All-  menting  nicely  on  various  aspects  of  Star  Wars  and  Close  Encounters  to 

American  Joy  Juice  was  a  bit  on  the  fa||  of  mankmd.  Yet.  each  was  convince  Jim  Warren  of  the  viability 
the  salty  side,  but  provided  the  best  executed  with  a  contagious  air  of  of  such  a  publication.  It's  about 
posstble  opener  The  Saga  of  Hon-  g00Cj  humor  and  contained  the  kind  time! 

eydew  Melons  had  an  appropriate  0f  for  thought  found  all  too  in-  That  ambitious  editorial  on  the  in- 
title  and  interesting  characters,  frequently  in  magazines  published  side  cover  of  issue  #1,  certainly 
Once  Upon  Clarissa  gave  us  a  today  made  it  sound  as  though  the  millen- 

glimpse  of  where  it  all  may  be  head-  j.  GENTILE  ium  was  at  hand.  Unfortunately,  the 

in?  ,n.Y?>ar^,to  c,ome  Wally  Wood  s  Saratoga  Springs,  Wash,  contents  of  your  premiere  issue 

Quick  Cut  makes  us  reanze  what  were  far  from  the  goals  embodied  in 

we  miss  when  he  snot  gracing  War-  that  none-too-humble  statement, 

ren  s  pages.  Rich  Corbens  Mutant  fff  W  Bluntly  stated,  1984  was  clumsily 

World  was  the  highlight  The  WE?  |  ^  1  juvenile.  But  what  the  hell.  At  least 


“Once  Upon  Clarissa”  gave  us  a  tocj; 
glimpse  of  where  it  all  may  be  head¬ 
ing  in  years  to  come.  Wally  Wood's 
“Quick  Cut”  makes  us  realize  what 
we  miss  when  he's  not  gracing  War-  Ws-, 
ren’s pages.  Rich  Corben’s  “Mutant  ■ T 
World”  was  the  highlight.  “The  WE 
Saga  of  Xatz  and  Xotz  and  “Bugs” 
were  both  refreshing  interruptions,  f,  , 
Jim  Stenstrum,  in  "Faster  Than  \a,L 
Light,”  gave  us  a  memorable  char-  MgM 
acxer  in  Professor  Elias  Newton  ^ 
Zong,  and  a  script  to  match.  The  ac-  r  \ 
tion  packed  into  the  pages  of 
“Angel”  provided  welcome  adven¬ 
ture.  And  the  mature  and  tasteful 
stories  were  only  outdone  by  § 
Corben’s  classic  cover. 

The  world  of  1984  is  truly  out  of  gfc 
this  world.  I’m  yours  until  2084,  at  Sfe 
least! 

GENE  GOMES  OH 
New  Orleans,  La.  mm 


that  none-too-humble  statement. 
Bluntly  stated,  1984  was  clumsily 
juvenile.  But  what  the  hell.  At  least 
it's  here! 

Now,  if  you  would  cut  down  on  the 
gratuitous  profanity  and  tighten  up 
on  the  scripting,  the  folks  at  Heavy 
Metal  might  even  have  something 
to  worry  about. 

ED  O’REILLY 
Ada,  Ohio 

There’s  too  much  sex  and  profan¬ 
ity  in  1984  for  a  science  fiction  mag¬ 
azine.  Didn’t  anybody  ever  tell  you 
people  that  science  fiction  is  sup¬ 
posed  to  be  clean? 

MITCHELL  BULLOCK 
Culver  City,  Calif. 


It  was  utter  delight  to  see  Alex  I  love  your 
Nino's  work  appearing  in  your  mag-  book  is  super! 
azine.  When  I  saw  his  name  on  the 
contents  page,  I  expected  great 
things.  But  two  stories,  no  less. 

Jeez,  I  can’t  thank  you  enough.  Eat  your  he 


Despite  Nino’s  work,  it  was  Rich-  1984  is  now! 


ard  Corben  who  stole  the  show. 
“Mutant  World”  was  a  familiar  Cor¬ 
ben  epic  with  a  difference.  Aside 
from  the  fact  that  it  contained  no 


I  love  your  artwork.  The  whole 

Dok  is  super!  Joe  Vaultz!  I  can’t  believe  him. 

NEAL  SCOTT  Not  since  the  early  days  of  Richard 
Conway,  Pa.  Corben  have  I  seen  such  lavish  air¬ 
brush  work.  I  don't  know  where  he 
Eat  your  heart  out,  Heavy  Metal!  came  from.  But  don’t  let  him  go 
J84isnow!  back  there! 

CARMEN  CONTRERAS  CATHY  LYLE 

San  Diego,  Calif.  Clinton,  N.C. 


I’ve  been  an  Alex  Nino  junkie  ever  In  my  opinion,  there  is  no  artist 


nudity,  artistically  “Mutant  World”  since  I  stumbled  upon  his  work  in  greater  than  Alfredo  Alcala.  I  was  so 
featured  the  best  opening  page  I  the  color  comics.  For  me,  “Once  pleased  to  find  his  magnificent  work 
have  ever  seen  Corben  do.  He  said  Upon  Clarissa”  (that  bittersweet  in  the  pages  of  1984.  Please,  please 
more  with  his  splash  panel  than  star  of  the  issue)  and  “Momma  Can  feature  much,  much  more  of  his 
most  stories  say  in  twelve  pages.  You  Hear  Me"  were  like  orgasmic  decorative  art. 

And  while  Corben’s  story  may  isles  in  the  quaint  but  pleasant  sea  TERESE  ARENDS 

have  been  the  best,  it  was  Jim  ofecstacy.  Teague,  Texas 


You  Hear  Me"  were  like  orgasmic  decorative  art. 


Corben’s  story  may  isles  in  the  quaint  but  pleasant  sea 


book  worthwhile.  His  illustration  for 
his  own  “Faster  Than  Light”  was  a 
touch  of  genius.  It  set  just  the  right 


RODSILFER 
Los  Angeles,  Calif. 


touch  of  genius.  It  set  just  the  right  Oh,  my  god!  Hang  on  to  Rudy  loved  Luis  Bermejo’s  art.  Give  him 
mood;  was  light  and  whimsical  I  Nebres.  He  s  the  most  dynamic  art-  more  whimsical  scripts  like  “Faster 
couldn’t  help  out  smile  along  with  ist  to  emerge  since  the  dawn  of  Than  Light.”  This  is  a  side  of  his  tal- 
the  story  from  that  point  on.  comicbooks.  ent  we  all-too  rarely  see. 

DAVID  MIDDLETON  JEREMY  LACE  BARBARA  WILMER 

Dartmouth,  Nova  Scotia  Chagrin  Falls,  Ohio  Cranberry,  W.  Virginia 

Send  all  letters  to:  1984  MAGAZINE,  WARREN  PUBLISHING,  145  East  32nd  Street,  N.Y.  N.Y.,  10016 


Author:  BILL  OuBAY/lllustrator:  JOSE  ORTIZ 


x  Y£S,  MY  FELLOW  x 
/ MERCENARIES  I  UNPER' 
STANP  YOUR  SKEPTICISM. 


IF  T  SAY  SO 

'  MYSELFOUR  CITIZENS  \ 

HAVE  SEEN  RATHER  GOOP 
SPORTS  ABOUT  (TALL  THESE 
YEARS,  KEEPING**/*  ON  > 
<~OUR"  N  ATIONALSECREtVnj 


§Tl  GIVE  VOU  ',| 
/  ONE  OP  the! 
I  ACTUAL  MWR 
MACHINES 
utilize?  ev 
THE  MARTIANS 
ON  THAT  FATE¬ 
FUL  NIGHT  SO 
LONG  AGO, 

,  WHEN  THE 
ASSIPUOUS 
\  LITTLE  PEVILS 
\  TRIEPTO 


BUT  I  ASSURE  SOU, MARTIANS 
ARE  VERVMUCH  FACT.  EVEN 
V  NOW,  THEV  ARE  ON  THEIR  > 
\  WAV  TO  LAN  WASTE  TO  / 
\  OUR  BELOVEP  HOME  '  / 


f  (K  TO  PISPELL  \ 
/YOUR  LINGERING 
/  POUBTSIHAVE 
BROUGHT  FORTH 
THE  NECESSARY 
PROOF  NEEPEP 
,  TO  SUBSTANTIATE 
K  MV  EXTRAVAGANT/ 
i>x«*/**../  J/f 


T^BUT  NOW  WE  FINP^ 
we  mustshareour 

KNOWLEPGE, FOR  THE 


MW#  YOU 

/  UNPERSTANPABLYASK,  X 
HAS  THE  ENGLISH  CROWN 
UNTIL  NOW  SUPRESSEP  THE 
EXISTENCE  OF  THESE  A 
V  RANCOROUS  FIENPS?  XI 


MARTIANS  THEMSELVES 
ARE  ABOUT  TO  REVEAL 
V  THEMSELVES.  ANP  THERE 
K  IS  UTTLE  WE  CAN  PO 
ps!  ' TO  KEEP  IT  ASECRETy4 


ANNEX  ALL 
OF  BRITAIN.. 


f  WHAT  PO  X 
YOU SUPPOSE^ 
THEV/WE, 
BATTERSHAM 
...ANP  WHYAKE 
THEY 
BROILING 
OUR 

^CITIZENRY?/ 


bv  e%tra- 
terrestials. 
wet  owe  / 


...WHEN  IN 
/  FACT,  THEV 
WERE  REPELLEP 
IN  THEIR  FIRST 
j|/  abortive 
I  ATTEMPT  BV 
r  NOTHIN'S  MORE 
\  CONSPICOUS 
THAN  OUR  OWN 


WOMEN?  MOMEV?  , 
THE  RESPECT  OF  J 
THEIR  FRIENPSANP 
LOVE  PONES?  SADLY 
HUMAN  VALUE S 
cannot  be 

APPLIED  TO  THESE 
INSENSATE 
TENTACLEP  4 
RUFFIANS^, 


/SINCE  OUR  \ 

/ OIA/N  MARTIAN \ 
/  PROBES  HAVE  \ 
/  SHOWN  THAT  \ 
1  WOR LP  TO  BE 
BARREN,  WE 

v  canonlvcon- 

\  CLUPE  THAT 
\  SOME  NATURAL 
FORCE  HAS 
I  COMPELLED  THE 
/  MARTIANS  TO 
MOVE 

temporarily 
i  underground., 
a  condition 

WHICH  THEV 
MO  DOUBT 

l,  A0HOR... 


•WHILE  \ 
THEV  PRE'  \ 
'  PARE  THEM-  ' 
SELVES  FOR 
OCCUPATION 
OF  THEIR  , 
WE/V  / 
HOME! 


§/YET,  DETEST 
/THEIR  FATE  OR 
NOT,  COU LP  THE 
MARTIANS  TR</C/ 

BE  FOOL  HARPY 
ENOUGH  TO  ATTEMPT 
CONQUEST  WHEN  THEIR 
ADVANCE  FORCE 
V  SUCOUMBEPTO 

K  OUR  humble  but 
k  LETHALGERMS* 


I'  THERE  ARE 

/  unfortunatelv 

K  TWO  INESCAPABLE 
!  ASSUMPTIONS  TO 
i  BE  M  APE  FROM 

k  that  inalienable 
fact..!  /i 

I7  W£  CAN  ONLV  v 
/CONCLUDE  THAT 
f  WHATEVER  NATURAL 
I  OR  SUPERNATURAL 
I  FORCE  COMPELS 
.THEM  TO  A  BAN  PON 
THEIR  WORLD,  HAS 
\  ALSO  DRIYENTHE 
\  MARTIANS  TO 
FINPACURE 
FOR  THE  MOST 
POTENT  EFFECT' 
1  OF  OUR  OWN 
BACTERIA. 


/  I  FEAR  THAT  I  \ 
/HAVE  GIVEN  MV  WORP  \  f[ 
/FROTHINGAVTHEOLP 
SCOUNDREL  SWORE  ME  TO  \fgp 
SECRECY  I  CAN 
k  REVEAL  THE  TRUTH  TO  M 
\  NAUGHT  BUT  A  BLUE-  /  / 

v .  B  LOO  PEP  ENGLISH-/  $ 


/  VOU  KNOW  \ 

/  BLOOPV  WELL  \ 
I'M  A  LOVAL  ENGLISH- 
MAN^OU  BLITHERING 
IM  BECILE .  WE  SERVEP 
IN  THE  FIFTIETH 
\  INDIAN  PARACHUTE 
\  BRIGAPE  TOGETHER. 


/^BUT  WHAT  \ 

BLOODV  DIFFERENCE 
POES  IT  MAKE  WHETHER 
I  AM  AN  AUTOCHTHONOUS/ 
K.  TOMMY  OR  NOT?  / 


12 


WMARTU WS,  \ 

FROTH  INI <3  AV! 
THE  BLASTEP 
RAPSCALLIONS 

MARTIANS!  A 


A  ORANPFATHEfO 
MENTIONEP  THEY 

X  were  aa/rsty  , 
V  lot.  a 


r  BUT WHY ARE  T 

TH BS  DOING  THIS, 
BATTERSHAM*  WHAT¬ 
EVER  CAN  BE  THE 
MOTIVE  INDUCING 
THEIR  UNGOVERN"  . 
x  ABLE  HOSTILITY* / 


/anpitis  \ 

/(SUITE  OBVIOUS 


!  TOME  THATTHEy 
(  ARE  NOTOVERiV- 
\  POND  OF  HER 
\  MAJESTV'S  , 
SUBJECTS./ 


^  THEN  WE  CAN 
PRAV  THAT  OUR  ATTACKERS  N 
HAVE  SPENT  THESE  MANV 
VEARS  SATTLINS  THE 
PHENOMENON  THAT  FORCES 
^  them  to  abandon  their  / 


s  '  i/%. OR  PERFECTING 
fiV  CUKES  TO  PROTECT 
u  THEMSELVES  FROM. OUR. 
"rNPEL  ETER IOCJS  PlSEAGBS. 


mmrni 


AH.VES! 

IT  IS  SUPPENLY 
MANIFESTLY 
COMPREHENSIBLE 
TO  ME,  BATTERSHAM. 


THE  BLIGHTERS  X  M 
/  WITHIN  THOSE  CUMBER-  \ 

/  SOME  CONVEYANCES  ARE  \ 

,  HOT  MARTIANS  ATALL...  BUT  V 
-J  THE  SAVIORS  OF  FREE-THINKING  ' 
J  ENGLISHMEN  EVERYWHERE...!  i 
1  TH  E  CHAMPIONS  OF  A  POWN- 
^  TROPPEN  HUMANITY...]  THE  L 
JffiA  CONSPlCUOUSPE-  J 
ftL  \  FENOERS  OFVENSR- 
^SkX.  ABLE  MATER  EARTH!  <  2 


X  YOU  REALIZE,  X 

OF  COURSE,  WHAT  \ 
THIS  MEANS,  FROTHIN' 
GAY..!  TOOAV  WE 
HUMBLE  MARS. 
TOMORROW  WE 
TACKLE  THE 
X  UNIVERSE!  < 
"■ - - 


/  IT  IS  THE  <3 
CAVALRY  TO  \ 
THE  RESCUE. EH,  ’ 
BATTERSHAM! 
UTILIZING  THE 
MALE  VOLENT  BLACK- 
GUARP’S  OWN 
v  ABOMINABLE  AC-  / 
k  COUTREMENTS  / 
AGAINST  THEM! / 


\  /  MV  WORD,  \ 

\  f FROTH  INGA*  WE'RE 
;  SIMPLYGOING  TO  BE, 
I  V  WELL  TO  LIVE  WITH!  / 


19 


Fweve 

'WAITEDONEN 
HUNPREP  \ 
ANP  SIX TV  \ 
REVS*  FOR 
THE 

ATMOSPHERE 
OVER  THEIR 
CITIES  TO  BE 

sweereNeo 

SUFFICIENTLY 
FOR  OUR 
V  DISCERNING  ) 


/  ANP 
WHEN  THE  \ 
/  TIME  ' 
/  COMES  FUR 
I  OUR  CO¬ 
HABITATION, 
THEY  TCAWV 
US  OUT 
LIRE 

\  SEZONIAN 
VAGABONDS! 


^  OH,  WELL,  ZORBB ! 

Vv»ww/.'  it  looks  like  wet 
GO  BACK  INTO  HIBERNATION. 

IN  ANOTHER  ONE  HUNDRED 
v  ANP  SIXTY  REVS  WE'LL  / 

^  TRY  AGAIN. 


I  *  APROXI  MATE  LV  E  K3HTY  YEARS. 
20 


IN  AWAY.OLP 

IQI  15  RESPONSIBLE  FOR  THE 
SHAPE  THE  WORLP'SIN  NOW 
IPI  ANP  N\E!  ME  ?  I'M  POG- 
/WE4T  JONES,  SUPER- JOCK 
SPY  ANP  ALL'  AROUNP 

sweetheart  ofaguv.i 

WAS  UNPERGROUNP  WHEN 
THE  GREAT  FIREWORKS 
CAME  I  IN  A  S  EGRET  LAg. 
HEADQUARTERS,  AS  HOKEY 
AS  IT  SOUNPS-  AT  THE  BASE 
OF  EGYPT'S  FAMEP  SPHINX. 
ME  ANP  A  COUPLE  OF  THE 
SOYS  FRO/W  D.P.T.*  GOT 
TOGETHER  ANP  PLAYEP 
SORTOF  A  JOKE  ON  IPI 
AMIN.  WE  JUMSLEP  AROUNP 
HIS  CHROMOSOMES  ANP 
TRANS  FORMEP  THE  FORMER 
GORILLA-  FACEP  LE APER  OF 
UGANPA  INTO  THIS  HEAVEN¬ 
LY  IM.AGEOF  WHITE  ANGLO- 
SAXON  FEMININITY. 


WE  GOT  THE  FEELING,  THOUGH, 
THAT  I  PI'S  COUNTRYMENPIPNT 
APPRECIATE  OUR  SENSE  OF 
HUMOR.  THEY  NUKED  HOLY 
SHIT  OUT  OF  US  ANP  STARTEP 
THE  LATE,  GREAT  THIRTY- 
SECONPWAR  THATCWflR' 
BRO/LEP  THE  ENTIRE  SURFACE 
OF  OLP  MUPBALL  EARTH.  IPI 
ANP  I  &OTHSURVIVEP.  &0 T 
SIX  MONTHS  LATER,  THE 
VISION  INCARNATE  THAT 
WAS  IPI  AMIN  HAP  ME  WISH¬ 
ING  THAT  I  WAS  RIGHT  ALONG 
SIPE  MY  CRISPLY  COOKED 
COMPADRES,  STOKING  THE 
FIRES  OF  HELL. 


♦■AMERICA'S  SUPER-SECRET 
COVERT  ORGANIZATION,  TH- 
DEPRRTN  ENT  OF  P/RTY 
TRICKS,  SEE  LAST  ISSUE'S 
"  WHAT  EVER  H  APPENEP  TO 
IPI  AMINj" 


Author:  BILL  DuBAY/lllustrator:  ESTEBAN  MAROTO 


LITTLE  LUCK 
ANP  THE  SLIME 'MUTES 
WILLING,  you  SHOULP 
ae  THERE  SOME¬ 
TIME  BEFORE 
\  CHKIGT/HftS...  y 
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|  SO  HON  BAP  HI  AS  IT* I 

WELL,  AS  BAP  AS  ITGETS. 
THE  EAST/WEST  ALTER¬ 
CATION  CALLEP  THE B  16 
SENOOFF,H AP  TURNEP 
THE  HOMEOF  THE  BRAVE 
INTO  A0.OOO  CONTINUOUS 
IMPACT  CRATERS. 


REMARKABLY, S ome  of 
US  0/0  ESCAPE.  BRA  NIFF 
STILL  HAP  SOME  SHUTTLES 
GOING  TO  THEMOON, 
EVEN  ON  POOM  SPAY,  ANP 
THOSE  OP  US  WHO  WERE 
SHARP  ENOUGH  TOCHECK 
OUR  BAS <3  AGE  EARLY 
SOT  OUT  JUST  AHEAP  OF 
THE  MISSILES. 


an  or  bitting  lunar  5/0  - 

CHE  MO  LAB...  COUNTRY  OF 
ORIGIN  FORGOTTEN.. .ABAN- 
PONEP  FOR  YEARS  ANP 
THOUGHT  TO  BE  COMPLETELY 
INNOCUOUS,  WAS  WHACKEP 
OUT  OF  MOON  ORBIT  BY  ONE 
OF  THE  ESCAPE  SHUTTLES, 
SENPING  IT  CRASHING 
THROUGH  THE  BIO- SPHERE. 


IT  WAS  ASUB'PROPUCTOF 
A  LARGER  BIOLOGICAL. 
ENGINEERING  PROTECT, 
CALLEP  ANT/PNA.  THAT 
GOT  US.  WHAT  ANTIPNA 
PIP  WAS  TO  REARRANGE 

Quite  at  ran  pom  the 
PNA  COPES  OF.  HARM¬ 
FUL  BACTERIA, MUTATING 
THEM  INTO  SOMETHING 

hopefully  MORE  pro- 

PUCf  IVE  ANP 
BENEFICIAL. 


MANY  OF  US  MEN  WHO 
COULPSTILL  FUNCTION 
REASONABLY  WELL, 
HOOKEP  UP  WITH  THE 
INOMEN,  WHO  WERE 
COMPLETELY  UNAFFECT- 
EP  BV  THE  ANTI-PNA  . 
CTHOUGH  I  STILL  PROFESS 
ITMAPE  THEM  PUMBER.) 
THE  WOMEN  AFFORPEP 
US  PROTECTION  in  A 
PRASTlCALLY  LAWLESS 
SOCIETY  ANP  WE  LENT 
THEM  OUR  BRAINS, 


THE  ESCAPE  SHUTTLES 
PESCENPEP  ON  THE 
MOON  LIKECONFUSEP 
CONFETTI,  G RACKING  IN¬ 
TO  MOUNTAI  NS,  COLLI  PING 
WITH  EACH  OTHER>  PER¬ 
HAPS  TWELVE  PERCENT 
OF  THE  SHUTTLES  GOT  UJ- 
SlPE  THE  LUNAR  BIO¬ 
SPHERE  ANP  TO  FINAL- 
SAFETY.  WELL,  NOT  QUITE 
TO  FINAL  SAFETY. 


WE  REALlZEP  QUICKLY 
THERE  WEREPROPUCTS 
ABOARP  THAT,  UNLEASH¬ 
ED  WO  ULP  INFECT  the 
ETIRE  LUNAR  COLONY. 
BUT  THERE  WAS  NO 
PLACE  LE  FT  TO  /Rtf/V.' 
WE  COULP  ONLY  GRIT 
OUR  TEETH, ANP  WAIT 
TO  SEE  WHAT  FATE 
HAP  NOW  PELIVEREP 
OUR  WAY.  IN  A  MONTH 

we  KNEW. 


BUT  ALL  THIS  ACTIVITY  HAP 
BEEN  CAREFULLYMONITOR- 
EP  BY  COMPUTERS  IN  THE 
VACUUM  ENVIRONMENT 
OFSPACe  ANP  ANTI-PNA 
WAS  NEVER  PESIGNEP  TO 
GO  FLYING  TH  ROUGH  A 
FERTILE  OYYGEN 
ATMOSPHERE  FILLEP 
Wl  TH  HUMAN  BEINGS. 


TO  SHORTEN  IT  UP  SOME,  IT 
WAS  ONLY  THE  MALES 
WHO  WERE  INFECTEP.  FIRST 
THING  THAT  HAPPENS?  WAS 
OUR  SPERMCOUNT 
PROPPEP  TO  NOTHING. THEN, 
OUR  OPPOSABLE  THUMBS 
PROPPEP  OFF.  THEN,  WELL, 

IT  PIP  N'T  TAKE  LONS.  YOU 
CAN  SEE  THE  RESULTS 
FOR  YOURSELF. 
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BUT  IT  WAS  NECESSARY 
that  KITTEN  ANP  X  PE 
AMONS  THE  VERV  FIRST 
BACK  TO  EARTH.  WE  GOT 
OUR  POOGH  TOGETHER 
ANPMANAGEP  TO  BRIBE 
THE  HEAP  OP  FLIGHT 
CONTROL  HIMSELF.  NOT 
UNTIL  LATER  PIP  WE  FINP 
OUT  E VERY BOPY£LS£ 
ON  THAT  FIRST  FLIGHT  HAP 
PONE  THE  sme  THING! 


THE  SAFEST  LEAST RAPIO~ 
ACTIVE  SPOT  WE  COULP 
FINP  to  L ANP  WAS  INAN 
AREA  IN  THE  PROVINCE  OF 
SASKATCHEWAN,  CANAPA. 
GEIGER  COUNTERS  WERE 
GIVEN  TO  THOSE  WHO 
COULP  AFFORP  THEM.  WE 
HAP  NO  CASH  LEFT,  BUT  X 
PROMISEP  KITTEN  MY 
NOSTRILS  WERE  PARTlCUlAR- 
LYSENSITIVE  TO  RAPIATION 
LEVELS  ANP  THATAGEICB? 
COUNTER  WASN'T 
NECESSARY. 

IT  WAS  A  atG  LIB,  OF  COD RSE. 
X'P  PREVIOUSLY  TOLP  HER 
MY  NOSE  WAS  SENSITIVE 

TO  GOLD  anp  RAFE 

METALS,  BUT  PUT  TO  THE 
TEST  ICOULPN'T  HAVE 
FOUNP  HERGOLPEN  MOLAR 
WITH  APENTAL 
CHART. 


ALAS,  MV  SUGGESTION  WAS 

not  WELL  THOUGHTOF  BY 
EITHER  PARTY.  WITH  MUCH 
HASTE  WE  PUT  TOGETHER 
AOOOP  BLAZE  WITH 
BLEACHERS  ANP  PORTIONS 
OF  THE  STAGE  ANP  WHAT- 
ELSE  WAS  NEAR  AT  HANP. 
THE  ARENA  WENT  UPNICELY 
IN  SHORT  TIME. 


WHEN  WE  WERE  SURE  THE 
PLACE  WOULP  GO  OP,  WE 
TOOK  OFF  AS  FASTANDAS 
FAR  AS  WE  COULP.  WE 
WERE  MAKING  GOOP  TIME 
UNTIL  MELVIN  MILQUETOAST 
TWISTEP  HIS  ANKLE  ANP 
WE  HAP  TO  LAY  UP  FOR  THE 
NIGHT.  WE  ALL  CRAMMEP  IN¬ 
TO  AN  INPUSTRIALSfMWGE 
TUNNEL.  ANP  AS  IF  THE 
AIR  WASN'T  ALREAPY 
THICK  ENOUGH, OPPOSABLE 
THUMBS  HAP  TO  SPREAP 
HIS  LIPS  AS  WELL. 


'  WHO  YOU,  \ 
STRANGER*  WHERE  A 
PIP  YOU  COME  y 

V.  from.-* 


MY  NAME  IS  TERRY.  ^ 
.  COME  FROM  THE  CAVERN 
CfTV...!  A  SECRET  UNPER- 
GROUNP  REFUGE,  WHICH 
GR  EAT  MEG/UAH  COMMANP 
EP  THOSE  WHO  WERE  LCYAI 
TO  CONSTRUCT  BEFORE 
THE  BIG  SENPOFF.TO 
ESCAPE  THE  RAIN 
OF  PEATH  HE  FORE 
TOLP  WOULP  COME 


WAS  ALL  OVER  FOR  KITTEN 
THEN.  THE  CARESS  OF  A 
MAN'S  ARMS  AGAIN, THE 
PRESSING  OF  HIS  BOPV 
AFTER  TEN  VEARS.ANP 
KITTEN  WAS  BLINPLY,  HOPE 
LESSLY  IN  LOVE. 


SACK  AT  THE  ARENA,  MORE 
BULLPVKES  ANP  FRIENPSOF 

bullpykes  sift  through  ns 

SMOLPERlNG  RUINS.  THEM 
PEClPE  THE  MALE  THEY 
WANT  IS  MISSING.  ESC  APEC? 
WITH  TWO  OTHERS.  BUT  THE 
RETRIEVERS  ARE  UNABLE 
TO  PETERMINE  /NWHICH 
PlRECTION  THEY  WENT.  THE 

smoke  anp  the  ash  have 
CONFUSED  THEM,  ANP  AS 
PESPERATE  AS  THEYSNlFf 
THEY  ONLY  COME  UP  WITH 
SNOOTFULLS  OF  CINDERS. 


CERTAIN  TO 
STAY  OUT  OF 
THE  MOONLISHX 
JP  IF  YOU  SEE  A 
OPY  COMING  ST 
POWN  WINP  OF 


THE  NIGHT  AIR  WAS  PLEAS¬ 
ANT  ANP  COOL  ANP  THERE 
WAS  A  LIGHT  BREEZE.  THE 
MOON  WAS  FULL,  ANP 
THOUGH  IT  NEVER  ALLCLICK- 
EP  TOGETHER,  IT'WAS  AN 
ESPECIALLY  BEAUTIFUL 
NIGHT.  I  NEVER  NOTICEP 
IT.  FOR  ME, IT  WAS  THE 
ORRKEST  NIGHT  SINCE 

TH  e  dawn  of  time,  for 

THAT  NIGHT,  I  KNEW  I  HAP 
LOST  KITTEN  FOR  SOOP. 


DOWN  SHE  WENT 
THEN. DOWN  A 
SLACK  STONE 
STAIRCASE 
TO  WARP  AN  UN¬ 
FATHOMABLE 
DESTINATION 
IN  SEARCH  OF 
HER  CREAM  PUFF. 
I  PIPN'T  WATCH 
HER  LONG,  AND 
SHE  NEVER 
LOOKED  BACK. 


SHE  FOLLOWED  THE  DE¬ 
SCENT  SHAFT  FOR  AS  LONG 
AS  IT  WENT  AT  THE  END  WAS 
AL  ARGE  METAL  DOOR, 
WHICH  KITTEN  OPENED. 
AND  SUDDENLY  THE 
CAVERN  CITY  SPRANG 
FULL  BLOOM  BEFORE  HER. 


BUILDINGS  LIKE  CHROMIUM 
STALAGMITES  SHOT  UP  TO¬ 
WARD  A  BRILLIANT 
LUMINOUS  CEILING.  APPROX¬ 
IMATING  sunlight.  cottytEt 
SYSTEMS  OF  SKYWAYS 
CONNECTED  THE  SPIRES, 
AND  ALL  OVER  WAS  THE  LOW 
WHIRR  OF  ELECTRlCIT^PRO- 
PELLlNS  THE  MONORAILS, 
CHARGING  THE  MACHINES, 
RUNNING  EVERY  PART  OF  THE 
SELF-CONTAINED  STAINLESS 
STEEL  MEGAPOLIS. 


ItM 

Ulllli 

8l»ls«§ 

Sljssae 

S<Sll§5 


»aSssS« 

llslSsiS 

igssje  s 

sJlP'sis 


39 


•'PATIENCE,  LITTLE  SISTER. 
FIRST  YOU  MUST  BE  PRE¬ 
PARED  FOR  SOUR  OTHER- 
WORLP  ENCOUNTER  WITH 
THE  PROFANE  ONE .  YOU 
MUST  BE  WASHED,  CLEANS? 
OF  LICE  ANO  PISEASE.ANP 
ANN  OBJECTIONABLE 
TATTOOS  REMOVER" 

'&UT  PURINO  THIS  SEEING  AS 
HOW  CO  OPERATIVE  YOUARE 
BEING,  I  SEE  NO  REASON 
SOU  CAlShlOT  HAVE  YOUR 
FREEDOM  HERE.  IS  THAT 
AGREEABLE  WITH  SOU, 
BROTHERS  ANP  SISTERS?" 


THE  OUTSIpe  POORS  BURST 
APART,  AMP  BEFORE  THE 
SINGLE  GUARP  CAM  LET 
OUT  A  YELR  KITTEN  PUT  THE 
SCREWPRIVER  INTO  HIS 
SPINE. 


MINUTES  LATER,  KITTEN 
ANP  HER  BUTTE RBALL 
MAKE  IT  TO  THE  ARMS 
ROOM.  HE  WHINEP  AWHILE 
ABOUT  THE  TWO  GUARPS 
SHE  TEMPLE-STOMPEC? 
BUT  SHE  WAS  TOO  BUSY 
TO  PAY  ANY  ATTENTION. 
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5KOTHEK  ' 
TERENCE,  LITTLE 
SISTER,  THIS  IS 
HEINOUSLY 
UNCOOL"! 

.  <5aaaaj  > 


^  SAY.  YOU 
WOULDN'T  HAPPEN  > 
O  HAVE  A  FIVE  GALLON 
CAN  OF  IOOINE, 
WOULD  YOU?  I 
THINK  I'M  y 

v  HURT.  / 


WE  JUST  STAVEP  PUT  FOR 
SEVERAL  HOURS  AFTER 
THAT,  SPENPINS  THE  TIME 
RAPPING,  KITTEN  TELLING 
ME  ALL  A  POUT  THE  'NON' 
GENERATION  OF  RELIGIOUS 
WHACKOS  WHO  PWELLEP 
IN  THE  CAVERN  CITV.  ALSO 
SHE  SAIP  IF  I  PIP  NOT 
USE  THE  WORDS  "HIP? 
"FAB".  OS,  "GEAR",  FORK! 
LEAST  TWOMONTHS.SHE'P 
VERV  MUCH  APPRECIATE 


Author:  JAN  STRNAD/ Illustrator:  RICHARD  CORBEN 


OH  VEAH...WELLTHINGS'VE 
CHANGE?,  Y'KNOW. THESE 
SYPH'HEAPEP  HEATHENS 
WASN'T  SUPPOSEP  TA  KILL 
HIM.  SO  VSTILL 
GOTTA  HELP  US  NAIL  THE 
LIVE  STUFF! 


Tie  HER  UP  ANPPUT  HER  WITH  THE  PEA? 
ONE!  THEN  COME  POWN  ANP  HELP  ME  CUT 
_ UP  THEIR  HORSE. _ 


ugh"n"h.. 


1  f  that  ISN'T  FAIR!  SOU  PROMISE?!  VOU  1 

1  6AIP  YOU'P  LET  ME  OO!  VOU  CRAWLV 

SLUGEATERl  VOU  PUKING"! 

m  ■ 

S' 

THOSE  U APS ‘THOSE 
SLIMY  ROTTEN  CROTCHES! 
DAMN  THEM  ANYWAY! 


PIMENTO  REMEMSER ! 
'WOMAN  TRICK  PIMENTO  ‘ 


THE  SCUM! TIE  ME  UP! 
THROW  ME  IN  WITH  A 
CORPSE!  THEY'LL  PAS 
FOR  THIS! 


NO!  THEY  MADE 
ME  PO  IT!  THEY 
SAIPTHEY'PKUZME! 


YOU... YOU  UNDERSTAND. . . DON'T  SOU, 
PIMENTO?  PLEASE  SAY  YOU  UNPER- 
STANP...  IT  WASN'T  MY  FAULT  ! 
PIMENTO ? 


PON'T  LEAVE  ME  HERE! 
THEY'LL  KILL  ME!  HELP  ME, 
PIMENTO-!  PLEASE! 


PIMENTO  NOT  LIKE 
WOMAN  ANYMORE ! 
PIMENTO  ©O  NOW. 


PIMENTO  NOT 
UNPERSTANP. 


STOP  TH'REAMINS 
.  MOT HER-gRASBER! 


pimento;  come 

SACK!  THEY'LL 
BEAT  ME' 
PLEASE...! 


SOT  YA,  Y' WORM-EATING 
HAIRPIEJ  TRY  AN' RUN 
OUT  ON  US,  HUH* 


...COME  BACK: 
COME  BA..  ACKK! 


ILL  TEACH  YOU 

a  lesson; 


AGHH! 


/WOVE  IT,  ELEPHANT 

jugs; 


ow!  Quit  v 
SHOVING.' 
LET  ME  SO' 


JUST  KEEP  VERSNATC 
SHUFFLIN'!  VER  GETTIN' 
IN  MV  MM V/ 


USMi  I...I  THINK. 
I  SPKAINEP  MV 
ankle; 


A6HHHH1 


AW,  SHE'S  FAKIN'! 
LET'S  GIVE  HER 
ANOTHER  LESSON! 


INHAT'LL  IT  BE. 
SINEETMEATfYOU 
GETTIN'  UP*  OR-? 


N-NO!  NO! 
.GET  OFF' 


HUH f  W-WHAT'S 
THAT  NO/SET- 


VJHV  DON'T  WE  JUST 
EAREECUE  HER*  5HE 
AIN'T  NO  GOOD  NO  MORE  I 


THERE!  THAT'LL 

DO  HER  F'NOWI 


THAT'S  IT!  I'M 
GONNA  FINISH 
TH'SLIMING  CUT! 


P-PON'T  WORRY... 
FRIENP...!  PIMENTO 
MAKE  YOU  WELL. 


P-PIMENTO? 


f  YOU  SEE...!  PIMENTO 
MAKE  YOU 
I  PRETTY  AGAIN. 


Authors:  JIM  JANES 


M6  AGAIN  HOW  HE 
NEVER  FIAEPAFISHTJ 


„ET  THE  FRNS  JUPGE 
WHETHER  I'VE  EARNEP 
THIS  PURSE  OR 


rAH...  THE  NIGHT  IS  SO 
PEACEFUL!  IF ONLV THE 
ANCIENT  GOPS  WOULP 
ALLOW  IT  TO  REMAIN 


BUT  ALAS...'  IT  IS  NOT  TO  BE!  THE 
HATEFUL  PRINCE  WILL  NO  P008T 
HAVE  HIS  WAV  WITH  HER  AGAIN 
TONIGHT! 


I  WONPER  WHAT  THE  LOVELV 
0VR/VW  IS  POlNG  NOW.  I 
WISH  /  COULP  BE  WITH  HER. 


OH,  HATEFUL  ACCURS" 
6P  FATE!  WHV  MUST  I 
FOUL  MV  BEAUTIFUL 
BOPV  WITH  HER 
MONSTROUS  TOUCH? 
THE  THOUGHT  ALONE 
MAKES  MV  PUBES  CURL 
WITH  REVULSION! 


NOU.O AMNEP  PUMOGZ 
•iOU  GOT  ME  /WTO  THIS 
WITH  VOUR  PROMISES 
i  OF  TANTAMOUNT  POWER! 


IONLVINTRO- 
OUCEP  YOU,  MV 
PRINCE! 


[  I'LL  TEACH  VOU  TO 
[PLAV  MATCHMAKER 


EG AOS! I  CANT 
TflRE  IT  ANVMORE/ 
&TRNA!  I  MUST 
HAVE  THEOVERLV- 

eHPoweeBYRNA! 


p  PLEASE 

MYLORP! 


VOU  MUST  GO  NOW, 
BVRNA.THE  PRINCE 
[SIGNALS  HI  5  OES/RE! 


H-NO!  NO,  father; 
NOT  THAT! NOT... 
NOT..  AGAIN!! 


GLADLY  W  IU.  i 

ACCEPT  IT  THEN! 


you  MUST  SO,  MV  C?AUQH  TER II 
WOULP  you  HAVE  THE  ANGER  OF  l" 
THE  ROYAL  FAMILY  BORNE  POWN  1 
UPON  US  AG  A/M?  THE  LIVES  OF 
MERE  PEASANTS  MEAN  NOTHING  , 
TO  THEM...!  QUEEN  MORTANA,  j 
SORCERESS  AS  SHE  IS,  WOULP  S 
HAPPILY  GIFT  YOU  WITH  A 
COUNTENANCE  SUCH  AS  THAT  I 

WHICH  SHE  BEQUEATHEPME!  Jj 


MYBYRNA!/V\Y 


AH'.  COME,  MY  COMELY  ’ 
WENCH!  YOU  MUST  WORK 
VERY  HARP  TO  WIPE 
AWAY  THE  PISGUSTING 
MEMORY  OF  MY  EARLIER 
EVENING  HOURS.  , 


[  STOP  DROOLING, 
UGLY  BEAST!  SHE 
ISMVMISTRESSPO 
|  YOU  HEAR.*- MINE! 

[  MINE! 


NOW 

OPEN  THE  POOR 
TO  OUR  LOVE 
I  CHAMBER!  CARE¬ 
FULLY!  WE  MUST 
HAVE  NO  NOISE 
THAT  WILL  AWAKEN 
THE  SLUMBERING 

QUEEN! 


GLADLY  WILL  YOU  J 
SO/  RATHER  2 

THAT  I  HAVE  A  g 

PAUGHTER  SKILL"  fc 

EP  IN  THE  CARNAL  1 
ARTS...  THAN  ONE  J 

• 

WITH  THE  FEATURES 
LoFA  WART  HOG!  ) 

A  LITTLE  MORE 


ENTHUSIASM. ..Oft. 
I  MI6HT  LOSE  MV 
SYMPATHY  FOR 
YOUR  FAMILY. 


AHHHt  SELECTABLE 
RUBIES,  AWAITING 
THE  SKILLFUL  CARESS 
OF  A  CONNUSI AL 
CONNOISSEUR...! 


rOPEN  WIPE  ANP 

j^SAY  AHHHHH! 


[huhh? 


SUSHHH! 


NAUGHT'S, 


NAUGHTY,  MY 
HU5BANRMY  PRINCE. 

anp  after:  All 

I'VE  PONE  FOR 

'SOU! 


pumog  my 

EVER  LOYAL  OGAB, 
.S  THE  ONUS OUB 
I  CAN  TRUST. 

HE  SHALL  BE 
REWARPEP. 


GUMMA  WAZZU!  IPSO 
BOZZY... 

BIBBlTYBOBeiTY 

aoo! 


OOOPS!  THAT 


POES  CREATE  A 
SLIGHT  PROBLEM. 


VE5.  I  P/P 
QUITE  WELL, 
k  PIPN'T  I, 


Author:  ALABASTER  REDZONE  Illustrator:  JOSE  GONZALEZ 
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IRONICALLY,  THE  TRUE  ENEMIES 
OF  THE  ARISTOCRACY  THE 
ONES  WHO  EROUOHT  IT  POWN, 
WERE  NOT  THE  PElWOCRACV, 
@UT  A  H  ANPFUL  OP  MORALISTS 
WHO  HAP  CROWN  (NCRN9BP 
AT  WHAT  THE  V  CALLEP  "THE 
MUDBORMe  MORALITY  OF  THE 
HJGrt00RA/r 


rmm 


THERE'S  THAT 
PYN  AMITE  CHICK  AGAIN ! 1 
THERE  MUST BE SOME 
WAV  I  CAN  COMPROMISE 
HER  INTEGRITY. 


the  pruuls  are  throwingthe 

MATTER  SACK  OUR  WAV.  THEY 
WANT  US  TO  SUILPASOV'S 

ON  THE  PLANET  PRACO-+ 
IN  THE  HOPESITWILL  BURN  OFF 
SOME  OF  THE  KIPS'  ENERGY.. 


THE  PRUULS,  SPORTS  THAT  THEY 
ARE,  HAVE  ALSO  GIVEN  US  A 
PAIR  OF  ENCEPHALO BANDS. 
THESE  ARE  PEVICES  WHICH  ARE 
CAPABLE  OP  ANIMATING 
CORPSES  FOR  ALIMITEPTIME...I 

long  enough  to  erect  the 

TRANSPORTER  ANP  RETURN  TO 
EARTH  THROUGH  IT. 
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OH  SURE,  WE  COULP  HAVE  FOUGHT  THE 
PRUULS  IF  WE  HAP  A  NOTION  TO.  BUT 
WHAT  WAS  THE  USE  *  THEY  WERE  TALL¬ 
ER,  H  ANPSOMER,  BLONPER,  TOLP 
BETTER  JOKES,  ANP  BY  THE  WAV, 
WERE  SEVEN  MILLION  SEARS  MORE 
APVANCEP  THANU5. 


NATURALLY  THE  PRUUL  INVASION  OF 
EARTH  WENT  OFF  WITHOUT  A  HITCH. 
THEY  SIMPLY  PROMISEP  TO  BLOW 
UP  OUR  SUN  IF  WE  PI  PN'T  BECOME 
THEIR  WILLING  SLAVES.  WE'VE  BEEN 
IN  A  FUNK  EVER  SINCE. 


BUT  THE  PRUULS  PI  PN'T  LI  KB  OUR 
KIPS.  WHERE  THE  APULTSREALIZEP 
THAT  RESISTANCE  TO  THE  PRUULS 
WAS  USELESS  AHO  OANGEROUS, 
THE  KIPS  WERE  NOT  SOSOPHISTI- 
CATEP.  THE  KIPS  JUST  WENT  ON 
SABOTAGING  THE  PRUUL  ARSENALS, 
ROUGHING  UP  LOOSE  PRUULS  IN  PARK¬ 
ING  LOTS.  SOMETIMES  THE  KIPS 

scarep  even  ME. 


r  THOUGHT  THIS  CAMP  WOULP  BE  A 
GOOP  PEAL  FOR  THE  KIPS.  IT  WOULP 
GET  A  LOT  OF  THEM  OUT  FROM  UNPER- 
FOOTOF  THE  PRUULS, BEFORE  THE 
PRUULS  BECAME  RERUN  AH  GEREP 
ANP  PECIPEP  TO  PO  SOMETHING 
ORASTIC  ABOUT  THEM. 


SO  TWO  WEEKS  LATER,  LIN  PA 
MORRISON  ANP  I  LANPEP ON  PRACO-4. 
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Author:  ALABASTER  REDZONE /Illustrator:  HERB  ARNOLD 


SHORTLY  CONSTRUCTION  BEGINS 
ON  THE  TRANSPORTER. 


V®h.R,R 


'filj 


-you  ^ 

601  NS  TO  se 

v  Okas ?  > 


SURE.  US  > 

CORPSES  PONT 
peeLMuca 
^PAINJ. 


••^TKNOW  THIS  > 
PEAP  STUFF  AIN'T 
HALF  AS  SAP  AS 
PEOPLE  MAKE  IT 
l.  OUT  TO  8E.  a| 
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Ha 


4pw/vfjr 


cimm 


rwoNT 
TAKE  A 
^MINUTE. 


THEN 

THATMEANS... 

WE  CANT  GET 
3ACK  TO  EARTH! 


^  CHARLIE!  THE 
ROCKET! CANT  WE 
-TAKE  THAT  SACK? 


''JOHNNY  WHITMAN,  YOU  HAVE  BEEN 
FOUNDGUILTV  OF  SCHOOL 
TRUANCY  IN  THE  FIRST  DEGREE!' 


THE 
<50  T 

OF  INDETERMINATE  INCAR¬ 
CERATION  AT  THE  PRACO-H 
a  auer  eno  anvc  a  vn 


A  WIDE  RANGE  OF  SCJPEP  '  A  B  NORM  - 
(\L  PHENOMENA  HAD  BECOME  SO 


numerous  that  it  NEARLY  WAS  im¬ 
possible  TO  GO  TO  THE  BEACH  WITH¬ 
OUT  STUMBLING  INTO  THE  MAW  OF  A 
BOGGY  CREEK  MONSTER,  OR  GO  TO 
A  MOVIE  AND  NOT  BE  MOLESTED  BY 
ATlNGLEROR  A  BLOB  OR  SOME 
KIND  OF  WRIGGLY  GROATIE. 


THE  MOST  VALIANT  EFFORTS  OF  THE 
VARIOUS  LAW  ENFORCEMENT 
AGENCIES  COULD  NOT  STEM  THE 
GROWING  MONSTER  EPIDEMIC. '■IET 
IT  WAS  NOT  UNTIL  AFTER  A  ROUTINE 
RAID  ON  APET  CEMETARY  IN  SANTA 
MONICA,CALlFORNlA,THAT  IT  WAS 


Five  MONSTERS  CAPTURED  there,  who  were  to  become  known  AS  THE  "DEAD op 
NIGHTS V  DECIDED  TO  FIGHT  BACK  IN  THE  ONLY  WAY  THEY  KNEWHOW!  THEY  SUED l 


dead  dog  return  from  the  grave  to  bite 
!  Monsters  are  Coming!  The  Monsters  ai 


{  more  horrible  than  a  boi 
i  The  National  Alarmist:  "T 


"You  will  never  see  anything  : 
Rex  Havoc,  from  a  series  ini 


1  THc  /V\ONb  icK  THKtAT  HAl/UtCUMe.  Si 

1  NMpjiftgf?  i  WMI  d— ^ 

HAVOC  HAP  ANOTHER  NAME! 

P£SSI  FOR  them  "goners: 

THE  LAWSUIT  GAINED  GLOBAL 
ATTENTION.  THE  CIVIL  LIBERTIES 

UNION  RAN  TO  THE  AID  OF  THE 
MONSTERS,  AND  FOLKS  IN  GERSSAN6 
PITIFUL  SONGS  IN  THEIR  BEHALF. 
OREGON  GOT  THE  JUMP  ON  A 

WMkWS 

r>J 

vim**  1 

^  it  j 

FEDERAL  MONSTER  RIGHTS  BILL, 
PASSING  ONE  OF  THElR  OWN.  MONSTERS 
SUDDENLY  BECAME  THE  RAGE. 
FARRAH  WAS  OUT/  IM'HOrEP  WAS 

J  AND  MONSTERS  EVERYWHERE  BEGAN  J 
I  TO  CALL  THEMSELVES  "FANTAST/CS.  ’  J 
?  AS  AWAY  OF  MAKING  THEMSELVES  5 

|  MORE  PRESENTABLE  TO  THE  GENERAL  <S> 
5  PUBLIC.  j 
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COUNT  EVERY¬ 
BODY  OUTSIDE  Pi 
VOLLEYBALL ! 


VOUSVSMUf 

;'COU<SH.':'S  PUTTER, 


X  TYPICAL  VAMPIRE 
PLOY.  YOU  ASK  THEM 
PINNER,  THEYSTAy  Tl 


'  SEBASTIAN,  KINS  OF  ^4 
VAMPIRES...  LET'S  START 

with  'iOU.  suppose  you  teu. 

JS  JUST  WHAT  IS  A  "FANTASTIC', 
ANP  WHY  ARE  YOU  TRYING  TO 

move  intoour  neighbor-  , 

K  HOOPS? 


TOM,  THE  TEfUA"FANTASTIC' 

7  merelyipentifiesoneasa  4 
r  MEMBER  OFA  SUPERIOR  RACE 
OF  beinss.  creatures  that  because 
of  EXTRAORDINARY  PECULIARITIES 
IN  THEIR  MAKEUP  ARE  SETA60KE 
MERE  MUNPANE  HUMAN  PoNKS, 
ANP  ARE  THUS  CLOSER  TO  A 
- Ov  THE  CREATOR. 


.  SEBASTIAN  IS  REFERRING  TO  I  K 

THE  UNFORTUNATE  EPISOOE  IN  WHICH  \ 
REX  WAS  AMBUSHfP  AT  A  MINIATURE  \ 

GOLF  COURSE  BY  A  NUMBER  OFMONSTERS  i 
POSING  AS  TRAVELING  PROS, BASHING 
KEY'S  HEAP  IN  WITH  THEIR  PUTTERS  / 
AND  HEAVIER  WOODS.  . 


>■  ALLOW  ' 

ME  TO 

answer 

THAT, 


THE  DOCTORS  MAf 
TO  SAVE  REX'S  LIFE,  £ 
BEFORE  MOS TOP  HIS 
LEAKED  AWAY  LEAVIH 
THE  X.Q.  ROUGHLY 
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FOR  SOMEONE  LIKE  \- 
SEBASTIAN,  X  SUGGEST  A 
FIFTY  CALIBER  fTAK£'6l/N. 
IT  FIRES  ZOOO  TINY  STAKES 
A  MINUTE.  VERY  GOOO 
FOR  BREAKING  UP  . 

AN  AMBUSH.  IF  YOU  J 
GET  MY  MEANING. 


^  NO  THANKS,  X*. 

LARS.  "BAS'*"  IS  ' 
ALL  I  NEEP  TOHANPLE 
SEBASTIAN.  / 


y  I'VE  GOT  A  X 

'  CROSS  BOW,  GARLIC  AEROSOL, 
GRENAPE-LAUNCHER,  CHAIN- 
■  SAW,  MINIATURE  SOUP  FUEL 
ROCKET...  y 


OKAY, 
REX...  PICK 
YOUR 

WKAPOH& 


IF  YOU  MUST  BE  SAO 


NOW,  \ 
NOW  WHY  THE  ^ 
SAP  FACES*  / 


/  FOR  SOMEONE,  BE  SAP  FOr'I 
THE  MAN  WHO  MARRIEP  THE  1 
FIFTY  FOOT  WOMAN  PITY  THE 
VICTIMS  OF  PARTY  BEACH.  CRY 
FOR  THE  PEOPLE  OF  JAPAN, 

:  WHO  LIVE  THEIR  ENTIRE  Lives  L 
IN  THE  SHAPOW  OF  /- 

t  >w  OOOZILLA. _ S , 


ISKICKERS,  \ 
IS  OUR  CHANCE 


ANP  THEY'RE 
AFTER  OUR  CARGO 
OF  VINTAGE  HOSTEGS 
^  TWINKlE^R/GrtT/?  A 


Wn EITHER,  SKEEZIX 
IT'G  THE  PHALLUS- NOGEP 
JUNK-GOBBLERS  OF 
^  SPISSITUPE  IX  i  y 


Wr  WHO  IS  IT  THIS 
^  TIME,  HAPPV  JIM* 

THE  PHI  LAN  PEKING  LECH- 
MEN  OF  OFFAL  IV,  OR  THE 
ONE-EVEP  TROUSER. 
v  SNAKES  OF  COITUS  4 


^  WRONG  AGAIN/  ^ 
SKEEZ!  THEYWANTMY 
NEWEST  ISSUE  OF 
►  198*/  ^ 


^THE  PE  LETER/OUS  ^ 
REPROBATES.1  WHY  PON'T 
THEY  JUST  BUY  THEIR  . 

LJ  own*  A 


BECAUSE  THEIR  ^ 
r  NATIONAL  CURRENCY  IS 
IS  THE  CONSISTANCY  OF 
l  ME  LL I FLOUS  ELEPHANT 

L.  OUNGl  A 


CURSE  YOU 

HAPPY  JIM  SUNBLASTER! 

WE'LL  /VW/I-  YOUR  COOKIES, 
^  YET/ 


What’s  the  matter,  Bunky?  Has  your  national  currency  turned  to  mellifluous  elephant  dung, 
too?  Don’t  take  it  so  hard.  So  has  ours.  But  there  is  yet  hope.  You  get  a  lot  of  1984  for  your 
worthless  noogies  when  you  subscribe. 
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